TALES OF DESTINT

the story of his midnight departure to hide their
crime. Children who once used to run to them shrank
back, or were called away by their parents.
" ' But, most extraordinary thing of all, and one
that brought convincing confirmation to what had
at first been mere suspicion, at night there could be
heard heartbreaking cries and sobs coming from the
house of Baji Lai. The voice was not his, nor that of
his wife; it was, in all truth, the wail of a spirit,
plaintive at times, then angry as if shrieking aloud
for vengeance. For I myself have heard these sounds
with mine own ears; twice in the darkness of the
night I mustered courage to steal forth as far as the
hedge that hides the house from the roadway, and,
although the monsoon winds were still boisterous,
above all other noises again and again arose that
wail of a soul in anguish. Others, too, went to listen,
and fled from the place in terror. And soon the house
of Baji Lai came to be shunned by every one as if it
had been plague-stricken.

" ' Now you understand why your old friends greeted
you with woe-begone looks. The inner meaning of the
story I do not know, but I have told you the facts
that are in my possession. And glad shall I be if you
can conceive any solution for the mystery, and free
Baji Lai and his wife from the terrible accusation of
having murdered the man who was their guest
within the gate and had eaten of their salt. If you
cannot, then we must just say kismet, I suppose.
Man cannot strive against fate/
" c Is it your belief, Bimjee/ I asked, ' that the
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